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Elsateth Orron Jones: ene ofthe covery’: 
foremea chiron's ook Murai, Hes work 
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Miss Jones was born in Hiphlaed Park, 
lisele, and has aliny lived eer, but recently 
bought 4 sununer home ia New Harapshire, She 
tas tulsa the Uelversky of Chisago, tbe Chi- 
ago Art fasttuse, andthe Ecole des Beaws Arts 
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NCE UPON A TIME 
there was a little girl who was dearly loved 
by all—most of all by her grandmother. 

Wherever she went she always wore a 
little red cepe with » hood which her grand- 
mother made for her, So people called her 
Little Red Riding Hood. 


One maming her mother packed a basket 
and said, “Here arc a piece of cake, a pat of 
bute, and a botile of grape juice. Take them 
to your grandmother, Link Red Riding 
Hood, She is sick in bed and they will do 
her good. Kerp right on che path. Don't 
play on the way. Don't talk to strangers, 
And when you sce your grandmother, don't 
forget 0 say good day!" 
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Lictle Red Riding Hood promised. She 
took the basket, waved good-by to her 
mother, and started off along the path 
through the wood, 
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She had noc gone far before she met a 
wolf. 

"Good morning, Little Red Riding 
Hood!" said the wolf, politely. “Where 
ae you going and what have you in your 
basket?” 

“Tm going to see my grandmother," 
said Lite Red Riding Hood. "I have a 
picee of cake, a pat of bute, and a boitle 
of grape juice for her." 
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“Well!” said the wolf, "And where does 
your grindmother live?” 

“On the other side of the wood," sid 
Little Red Riding Hood, pointing with her 


finger. "My grandmother is sick in bed” 


"Tim sorry to hear thar,” said the wolf 


"Why don’: you pick her some flowers?” 
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“{ promised my mother I'd stay on the 
path," said Little Red Riding Hood, 

“A pretty bunch of flowers would surly 
make your grandmother feel better. Don't 
you agree, Little Red Riding Hood?" 

And away he went through the trees. 

In no time at all Little Red Riding Hood 
sas wandering about in the wood picking 
flowers here 2nd there. 


Meanwhile the wolf ran stratghe to Linde 
Red Riding Hood's grindmother's house, 

"Who is there?" called Litke Red Riding 
Hood's grandmother, from inside, 

“T's Little Red Riding Hood,” said the 
wolf, in a wee litle youre, 

“Come in, my dear” called the grand- 
mother, 

And the wolf went in, and ate Little Red 
Riding Hood's grandmother up, 
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Then be pur on ber sghtgown and cap. 
clunbed into ker bed, and pulled the covers 
up over his nose. 

Soon Little Red Bucing Hood came 
skipping along towards her grandmother's 
house. 

"Good day, Grandmother!” she called 

She went in, and stepped cose to her 
grandmother's bed, 

‘Ob, Grandmother!” she cried, for her 
erendmother looked very strange * Whar 


big ears you have" 
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“The better to hear you with, my desr,” 
said the wolf, rolling his eyes, 

"Oh, Grandmother! What big eyes you 
have!" cried Little Red Riding Hood, 

"The better ro see you with, my decr,” 
said the wolf, snapping his jaws. 

“Oh, Grandmother!" cried Lite Red 
Riding Hood. “What big seb you have!” 

“The better to EAT you with!” said the 
wolf, Aad be sprang from the bed and atc 
Little Red Riding Hood up. 
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stepped into the 
house to see how Little Red Riding Hood's 
grandmother was fecling, And when he 
saw the wolf, he said, "Ah ba! I've found 
you at last, you wicked old rascal!’ He 
lifted his ax, and with one blow, killed him, 
‘Then he cut the wolf open and out stepped 
Little Red Riding Hood and her grand- 
mother. 

They thanked the woodsman for what 
he had done, Then all three sat down and 
ale the cake and the butter and drank of 
the grape juice which Litt Red Riding 
Hood had brought, 
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Ant Coury Bas Laing se te farm chore 
Ayh te ave the cowed Lavras Genamn Bown, 


Nao Nala Coons te 
Eprearrisess 


1500 Dome a Ye ne fares 


Bh Sess" ad = - 
NSS AS ase Fr oe > 


Sa 


bor Ms 
<a 2) 


= 
e 
a 
=< 
a 
a 
= 
G 
a 
= 
See 
G 


Z 
a 


iF 


| akan! 


Gaia eee 


